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THE DOINGS OF HAPPY HOOLIGAN AND HIS BROTHER, GLOOMY GU_SA
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“What did you psy the dentist for puliing the tooth™*
“I gave him two mark= and a punch in the jaw.”"—Lustige Blaetter. ¢
SUPERFICIAL INTEREST.
“Did you remember to call and Inquire after dear Mrs, Boreham?"
"Yes. DBut I quite forget what the answer was""
“That's of no congequence. 1'm =o glad you Inquired.”"—Moonahine.
N s = R, O
’-""fﬂ;f‘[#’:"m— ANy -y
- S AT AF e T
. -):{M".'{_'?b'-cg. LA e = ;
L g #'Zf}-af ey B G NGSRY HE WAS RIGHT.
% #{Mf*ﬁ"’ T Ty T G Bl SR Post Office Clerk: “That letier is too heavy; yon must put : ore stamps on it.”
gy /;gz‘ S B e D )V Mr. Birbelbauer: “Wouldn't that make it still heavier?®”—Dor Dorfbarbier.
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1 P . : e . : » A SECRET OF THFE SEA.
THE DOG DAYS. WHY NOT? Say, doctor, this stuff yon've prescribed for me would kill a mule. Passohgtrs. “Look here, steward, it this Wi I waat tea; but if this is tes, them
“4 =uswasilon Ip sees «f sramical hast) . ! “QOh, then I guess I'd better change it.” I wish for coffee.—Punck. i m— ~
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